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fkafant conceited Cmedit:-^ 
Faytb infringed, which fBchzeale did fwcare.. 


How will he triumph, leape, and laugh . at it? 
for all the wealth that euer I did fee, 

I W'ould not hau&bin^know fo much by mec», 
Bero, Now ftep Ifborth to whiphipocrifip# 

Ah good my.Lcidge,! pray thee pardon mcc. 
«Good hart. What grace hall thou thustoreprouc 
Thcfe Wormesfor lowing, thatattrnoftinloucf 
Your eyes do makeno couches in your tcares* 
There is no certaine Princeffe that appeares* . 
Yoiilc not be peiiurde,tisahatefull thingt 
T uflijHone but Minftrels like'of Sonnetting^ 

But are you not a fh'a!ned?.n.ay,arc you not 
All three of you, to be thus much ofe’fliot? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fees 
But I a Bcame do finde in each of three> . 

O what a Scaene of fooltie'hauc I fecne, , 

Of fighcs,ofgrones,o f fortow,and of teencs • 

0 meCjWith what ftrickt patience haue 1 fat, 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. . 

To (ce ^zcitHercuks whipping a GiggCj. 

And profound Sallomon to tune a ligge. 

And Nefior play at pufli-pin with the boyes. 

And CrittkkXypfon laugh at idle toyes. 
where lies thy griefc,oteU nie good2?«JW<*r?^C"^- 
And gentle where lies thy paine? 

And where ray Liet^cs? all about thebreft « . 
f A Caudle hotil 
Kkg. Too bitter is thy left. 

Are we betrayed thus to thy oucr- view? 

"Ser. Not you by mce,but I betrayed to you* 

1 that amhpncfti i that holde it finne 
To breake the vow lam ingaged in. . 

1 am betrayed by keeping companic 
With irren like men ofinconfiancic. 

When fhall you foe race write a thing in rime? 

Qr grone for lone? ox fpeodt a minutes time, 




► ^ called LmsLaho/slofi. 

In^iningmeewhcn (hall you hearc that I will prayfc * 
hand,a foote, a face,an cy c ; a gate, a Hatc,a brow, a btett, 

a watt, a legge,alimmc. 

King. Soft, Whither away fofatt? 

'A true man, or a thcefo, that gallops fo» 

“Bert I pott fiOm Lcue, good Louer let me go. 

’ hqH, God blefle the King* Enter — - 
King, vv hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clew. Some certaine treafon* 

King, What makes treafonheerc^ 

C4w* Nay itmakesnothingfir* 

King. Yf it mart nothing neither, 

Th. ireafon and you goe in peace away togeather.^ 
laque. I befocch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Cur perfon mifdoubts it ; twas treafon he faid . 

King. tSfmwe readeit ouer* Her cades the letter. 

King. Where hadtt thou it? 

Jaqn. Of Q^ftard. 

King. Where hadft thou it? 

Cofi. Q('Dsm<!yidramadio,DiiHty4draTnadio, . ^ 

How nowjWhat is in you? Why doft thou tearc it?^ 

Ber. A toy my Lcedgc,atoysyour grace needs not fcare ir. 
Long. Itdidmouchim to pafsion,& therfore lets hearc ir* 
Dum, It is Beroeenes writing, and hecre is his name.- 
Berove. Ah you whotefon loggerhead, you were borne to 

domefhamc, 'rc 

Guiltie my Lord,guiltie S I confefle,! confefFe* 

Kmg. What? (rnefle, 

Ber. That you three fooles,lackt me foole,to make vp the 
Hcc,hec,and you t and you my Leegc,and I, ^ 

Are picic^purfes in Loue, and we deleruc to die* 

O difoiifte this audience, and I fhall tell you more* 

Kama. Now the number is cueii. 

Bero. True true, we arc fower : will thefo turtles be gon? 
King- Hence firs, away. 

Clove. Walke afidc the true folke.^nd let the traytors flay. 
Ber, Sweetc Lords, Ivvcete Louers, O let vsimbrace, 

As true wc arc as flefti and blood can be, 
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